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8 A Gedly Dream. 0 


O ſhew thy (el 
Make ſnort theſe days even for thy choſen ſake. 


* 


= 


5 Thy filly ſaints are toſſed to and fro, 


Awake O Lord, why fleepeſt thou Jo long? 
Wie have no ſtrength againſt our cruel Foe, 


In fighs and ſobs ho changed is our ſong: 


The World prevails, out enemies are ſtrong, 


The wicked rage, but we are poor and weak; 
Fich ſpeed, revenge thy wrong 


6 Lord ſeſus come, and ſaye thine own EleI 
For Sathag ſeeks eur ſimple ſouls to flay;z. © 
The wicked World doth ftrongly us infect, 


Moſt monſtruous fins, increaſe trom day to day 
Dur love growes cold, our Zeal is worn away, 
Our Faith is fail'd, and we are like to fall; 3 - 


The Lyons roar to catch us as a Prey, 


Make hafte O Lord, before we periſh all, 
7 Theſe are the days which thou fo long foretold 


Shouldcomebefore this wretchedworldthould end 
Now, Vice abounds, and Charity grows cold, 
And even thineown moſt ſtrangely do oftend 3 


The Devil prevails, his Forces be doth bend, 


If it could be to wrack thy Children dear, 
But we are thine, therefore ſome ſuccour ſend, 


KRelieve our Souls, we weary wandring here, 
8 What can we do wecloged are with by 
In filthy vice our ſeuſleſs Souls are du w-] od 


Though we reſolve we never can N 5 
T*amend our Lives, but fin doth ſtill abound: 


Whenwiltthoucome?when ſhal thy trumpet fund 


When ſhal we ſee that Great and Glorious Day 
Aud tea vs us * that loathſome 
5 DF 2 | 


O fave us Lord, out ot that pit We 
lump np VICIAY 
9 Thou 
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- 0: A Godly Dream. 5 
_ 9 Thou knows our heart thou ſees our whole defi e 
Our ſecret thou bis they are not hid from thee 

| Thang bre ofend,thou 'KLOWSWE flrangely tyre, 

] _ To. bear \this weight our Sprrit woilld fain de free, 

ce 0 Lord, what pleaſure can it be, 
Jo live-in Sin, that 929 'doth preſt us domn, 
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A Godly Dreani: © "5 


at meanstheſe moans? wiiat ihthing thou: feare + 


Whats wauidithou' have? in what place world t ho 
Faint not ſa faſt in aby Auverty. 0 _ L5 


Mourn not ſo fore; fith! mourning may nut mend, 


, Lift «p . declare t hy grief ts A 


Berehanee thy pain brings pleaſure in the Eu. 
14 1 27 again, au ſais, alace for * | 
My grief i 1s great, 1 cannot it declare; {4 . 


Into this Earth I wander to and fro, N 456 


4: Rlerim poor, conſumed with, fig hing fore, 


: Hy firs alace ine, do: more: aud wore,” 


T loath my Life, I weary wandving here, 

II fer — my be itage is 1 ; 

1 oy ita liver with my REDEEMET dear, . 
this t be conſe ſuid HE) riſe ug — | 


| Able ur a I nail he ee; 


wit it; lenu offi by benvy many 
D o 9 rang 
Truſt In mi ſt tant gli ai i my word: co 
Ardithow ſnit bave: tl heauy Hearts — 
Riſe: np with ſpeed I may: not la abi, 
G1 eavidiligance this mutrendyth require; 
1 Ay. Soul rejuiridien! bear Nis: words ſc obe, 


4 looked uppandifug' bis Fu maſt fam, 


His Cquntenencowenivid my-weary m Spit, 

Incontinent I caſt: ghd my cure ß: 0! | 

With humble Heart, I pray d btmito 8 

Nhat was: His Name, HE vn. dme-againjo 

IT am tby-GOD for: hr lou ſo r., 
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CCC 
17 Lain the way, 1 &m the Truth and Life, 
I am thy ſpouſe that brings thee ſtore of Grace, 
I am thy LORD that ſoon will end thy ſtrife, 
1 amthy Love, whom thou would fain embrace 
I am thy Joy, Iam thy Reſt and Peace, | 
| * up anone and follow after Mk; 
I ſhall thee lead unto. that dwelling place, 
The Land of Reſt thou lopgs fo fore to ſee. = 5 
18 Wich joyfull heart I thanked him again, 
Keady I am, faid I, and well content; 
To follow Thee, for here I live in pain, 
A vretch unworth, my Days are vainly ſpept: 
Mot one is juſt, but alE are tiercely bent 
To run to vice, I have no force to ftand 5 | 
My fins increaſe, which makes me fore lament. 
Make haſte, O Lord, I long to fee that land. 
| 15 Thy bafteis great, He anſwered me again 
Thou tiunk'ft thee there, thou art tranſported ſoʒ 
That pleaſant place muſt purchaſt be with pain, 
I! ue way is ſtrait, and thou haſt far to go: 
Art thau content to wander to and fro, (fire 
A hrough great Deſarts, through water & through 
Through thorns and Brieis and many daugers mo 
What fayeſt thou, thy feeble fleſh: will tyre. 
20 Alace( ſaid 1) although my fleſh be weak, 
My Sp'rit is ſtrong and willing for to flee, 
O leave me not, Fut for thy ies fake, 
Per form thy word, or elle for donl I die: 
I feel no pain, ſince I ſhould walk with, Thee, 
The way is long, yet bring me — 2 at laft; 
Thou um ty eng er — 
To be thy Guide, de thou grip me talk. 
* * * . FO 28 Ther 
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1 A Godly Dream, 8 
11 Then up I tole, and made no more delay, 

My feeble arms about his Neck I caſt; 
He went before and ſtill did guide the way .. 
Tho I was weak my Sp'rit did follow faſt: ( paſt 
Through Mofs & Mire, through ditches deep We . 
Tiroghpricking thorns through Watet& thr 
Throgh dreadful deus, he made my heart agaſt( fre 
He bear me up, when I began to tyre, (hie 
12 Sometimes weclamb on ctaigie mountains: 

And ſometime ſtayd on ugly Bays of San 

They were ſo ftay that wonder was to tee | 
But when I fear'd, he held me by the hand: (ana 
Throgh thick and thiu, throgh Sea & eke throgh , 
Through great Deferts we wandred on our way; -- 
When i was weak and had no ſtrength to Rand, - 

Yet, with a Look he did-refreſh me ay. (wyde- 

2 3 Through waters great we were compel'd ro 
Winch were ſo deep, that I was like ro down 
omerimes 1 ank, but yet my gracious Guida, 
Did draw me up half, dead, and in a fWwoun? 
1 woods moft wyld, aud far from any Town, 

Ve thruſted th ough the Briers togæt Her ſtack; 
was ſo weak their ficengrh did beat me down, . 
+ hat I was furc't for feac * fly abazk. (more 

24 Courage (ſaid HE) thou art mid-way ang __ 
*hou mutt nor MA bg turn back 22410; * 
Jold faſt thy grip, on ME caſt all ci Care, 
ay thy ſttength, thou ſbalt not fight in Vaus 
I told rhee firſt that thou ſhould ſuffet pain, 
The nearer Heaven, the harder is the vvay 27. 
Lift up thy heart, and let thy hope remaing  - 
diner 1 am Guide thou ſhalt not go aft), - 
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25 Forward'we Na en . r 

Ot = Thich hideouſty did roar, 

Th 0 that fearful: was to ſee; 
| Beaſts, that gaped to devour, 

NIN 

My Res 


. t blen Was ful e 
Bait wN 


my feet did flide, © 
cry d, HE heard me evetmore. 
3 er me up, O bleſſed” be my Guid 
Y was, and thought to ſit at reſt 
Bur HE: thou mayſt not ſit nor ſtand; 
Hol 55 durfez and thou ſtialt nd it bes 
It tho deftres to. le thar pleaſant Lang, f 
_ ThongitT' was weak, Iroſe at his command, 
- And Reld Him faſt, at length He let me ſee, 
Ft Pleaſunt place, that ſeem'd to be at hand, 
Take courage now, for thou art near {aid HE. 
100 5 up unto that Caſtle fair, 
© ESE ver-bright, 
Theftirely Tower did mount a the air, 
Ther DA ee der erg ſo great a light, 
I t was glade to fee that joyful light; 
_ wvoyagethen| thought it not in vain . 
ght to guide me there aright, - 
ee never to tyre 


1 5 be near the I 


Aid Hey therefore thou muſt be Kour, 
Fainy wor | for cowards are debar'd: 


out: 
about; 25 
th ae together we mut 10 
 Fetnember” r to leut, 
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Out throu 
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45 1 e 
Os 4 Godige l e . Fer mY 
25 Theid Him faſt as He: did: give c nd. 
And through the tranoa er chen we wer. BAY 
Where, in the midſt great ron pricks did ſtaud.,. fel 
Wherewith my feet were all betoru and reut̃- Ju 
Take couragenow (ſaid HE) and be content, 
To ſuffer tis thy ꝑleaſiire comes at lat, 
I auſwexed not, biit rat: incontinenft ; 
Out through the Fire, & chen the pain was paß 
zo When this was done, my heart did dance for” 
I was ſo near, Ithought my voyage ended (joy? 
I ran before and ſought nut his convey... 
Nor askt the way, bezauſe brhvught I knew it © * 
On ftately ſteps moſt ſtourly- Laſcended ©, © WWE 
Without his help, I thought to enter there: 
He followed faſt, and was right fore offended, 
And haſtily did dra me down the ſtait. 1 
e haſte (ſaid HEY N hy ran thou fo befotxe al 
ithout mine help: thiaeſt thou to climb ſoliga 
Come down again; thou yet muſt ſuffer more, 
If thou deſites that dwelling Place to ſee : 
This ſtately Fair it was not made for thee, - 
| Hold thou thy couffe, thou ſhalt be thurſt aback 
|  Alacefaid1, long wandring wearied me, 13 
Which made me turn the nemeſt way to tale. 
a 32 Then He began to comfort me again. 
£ god ſaid n .: 
: | fi up thy heart, thou muſt yeti ſuffer pany: ta 
The « laſt aſſault of needs it muſt be Ck 
; This goodly way; ny 1” AAS 94 fait 
f It is tov high'thou eanft not climb foftay,.: 
f But look w-beneatiiia/ fierce ftaix, TOLK 4 4 8 
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1 A Godly Bream, | 
33 I looked down and ſaw a Pit moſt black 
And full of ſmoak, and flaming fire moſt fell, 
That ugly ſight made me for to flee Back, 
I fear d to hear fo many ſnout and yell! 
nt, that HE the Truth would tell, 
Is this (ſaid I) the Papiſts purging. place? 
Where they arfim that filly Souls do dwell, 


\ 
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I him befo 


To purge their fins, before they reft in peace, 


34 The brain of man moſt cunningly did invent 
Thar purging Place, HE anſwered me again; - 
For greedinels . they conſe,” © 

s in torment muſt iemain: 


To fay that So 


| While Gold and goedsrelieve them ↄft᷑ their pain 
O ſpiteful Sp'rits that did the fame begin 


O blinded Beaſts your thoughts are ali in vain, 


By blood alone cur Souls are cleaus'd from tin; 


35 This Pit is Hell, where thorrow thou mutt go 


 Theze is che way that leads thee to the land. 
Then play the Man thou needs not tremble fo 


For I ſhajl hold aud help thee by the hand: £ 


Alace ( ſaid I I have no force-ro Rand : 
I fear, I faint to ſee that ugly fight ; - 
How can I come amongſt chat bailtu 
Oh help me now, E have no force to ftand, 
30 Oft havel heard that they Who enter there 
In this great Gulf, ſnall never come again; 
Courage (ſaid He) have I not bought thee dear, 
| ed in van, 


My precious Blood, it was not 


11 band, 


1 {aw this place my Soul did taſte the pain, 


Fre, er IW²ent into my Fathers Glore,  _ 
Thorrow muſt thou go, but thou ſhalt not remain 
before. N | 
3 5 5 


Thou needs not fear, for Lihall go. 
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* A Godly Dream. e 
l am content to do thy whole eommand, 
Said I again, and did him faſt embrace 
Then lovingly he held me by-the hang, 
And in we went into that fear ful place: 
Hold faſt thy grip (ſaid HE) in any caſe,' - 
Let me not ſlip, What ever thou ſhalt ſes; 
Dread not the Death, but ſtoutly forward prea ſs 
For Death nor Hell ſnal never vangquiſh chee. "* 
38 His words fo ſweet did cheat my heavy heart | 
Incontineut I caſt my care afide, _ NJ a1 | 
Courage (laid HE) play not a Cowards part. 
Though thou be weak,yetin my ſtrength confide - 
L thought ine bleſt to have ſo good a Guide, 
Though 1 was weak I knew that HE was ſtrong, 
Under his wings I thought ine for to hide. 
HF any there ſhould preals to do me Wrong. 
39 Into that pit when 1 did enter in, 
4 I faw a ſight which made me fore agaſt; 
Poor damned-.Soulstormented {ore for ſin, 
' In flaming fire were frying very (aft :-_. 
Wirth ugly Sp'rits, and as I had them. paſt, 
My heart grew faint and I began to tyre; 
Ere I was, wate, one gripped-me at laſt, | 
And held me high above a flaming fire. 
_ 45+ Ihe fire was great the heat did pierce meſore 
M Faith grew weak my glip was very mall, 
Crrembled faſt, my feat grew more and more, 
My hands did thake that 1 him held wichal: 
At length they loos d then I began to fall, 
And cry'd aloud and caught him faſt again; 
LORD JESUS come and rid me ont of thral, 
Courage (laid HE) now art thou paſt the pain 
ni & : 4 With 
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- Crying aloud, LORD JESUS come again * 


wk . { Gotti: Bes. „ 
4 With this g — Lſtartled art: 


But a e reſt I too 


I preſs'd to ſleep but it was all im πταN’j,, D 


I would have dream'd of pleaſure after: n A 
Eecauſe I ner I ſhould it find at laſts; 1 7 
Jod grant my Guide may fill with me _—_— 7 
It is to ceme' that I belie vd was paſt. 

4 This is a dream and yet L 
To Writethe lame & keep it ſtill in mind; 
Becauſe I knew. tliere was no cahly reſt, - 
Prepard for us that — 2 
To ſeek the Lord we muft be purged and fymd. 
Our droſs is great, the fire muſt.try us tore; © | 
And yet our: God is mereiful aud kind. 
He ſhal remain and help us evermore, 0 

43 The way to Heaven I {er is very” hard, 
My dream declares that we! have far ta go, 
We muſt be ſtout, for Cwards are dubar'd, 
Our Fleſh of force,” muft ſuffer pain audi F. - 
| Theſe driery ways, and many dangers Py 
A wait for us, we cannot live in re * 
But let us ear ſince we are wamedsſo,c- | © 
To cleave to CHRIS fer he can help us bet. 

44 O filly- fouls wich care 10 — 
That love the 10 M and long for heavy en 0 bie 


Cuange novyourmindsforye have chaſerhe beſt 


Prepare yourtelves for rioubled: ye mut vey {ob 

Faint nor for fear, in your Adverſitie 3 

It isethe way that leads you unto life, 

Suffer a While, and you ſhall ſhortlie "IF; 

The L ani of Liſe, — 
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2 A a0 Dream. 43 
0 0 In wilderneſs, you muſt be. 15 A while, 
120 forward preſs, and never do ſtce back, 
Like Pilgrims peor, and ſtrangers in Exile, 
Through fair and fool, our g0urney. you a5 
The Devil, the World, & all that they can make, 
2 ill ſend: their force to ſtop o in te 
Tour fleſb will faint & ſametimes will grow 49 
Jet come to Chriſt and be bail help 
Wi [ht Fhorny Cares of t his decet 
lie 


at, Life, 5 
ut zur heqxts and makegour 82 agfileed 
Tow Hlſb and Sprit will beat deadly: ſtrefe,, 
dont eruri for will hold you: till in drend, 
Aud throw gms dem n, 2 riſe agam with 
Aui though you fall ey 0 _ 
Bui call on Ghri jo o in yo weed 
bo will ut f a his ng eto ful. 
47 Inificodswf mo, rwhenyounaredike oma: 
Yet climb to:Ghnift, aud grip lum very fat; 
Dread uot the Death non he nat ſore aguſt, | 
Aud thougbyas u in y dee p fal domu 
2vt cry aloud, and : he will bear at laſt: 
Io li all the Earth ag ainſt you ſhal couſpine, 
N Chriſt us your. Guide, aui when ymun paiu is 5, 
* 1 owe have joy abone your hearts, deſire: 


TheughTnthis Earth yourfhall exotic be, * 


** you withallt | 

» you cloub un 10Ps/ Duns tity z 28 

er wt" maater 75 * ä . 

rk hom fweet ball maxe {te 8 gall, IM 

D Mort A8 fadticend Tee nd gk of, _ 

. Jt: —_— for us. aiſiſtancr ch, 25 
* Aud hh jp: palidlfy aud pad gan Jaoradif, l .- 
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'14 4 Goh Dream, Xt 
© 49 Theughrwarcr great do compaſs you about 
Thovgh ryrants threats, tho Lyons rage and roar; 
Defy them all, and fear not to win out, 
Tceur Guide is near to help you - evermore : 
Though pricks of Iron do prick you very fore 
As noyſome Luſts which ſeek your ſouls to ſlay 
Yer crie on Chriſt and he ſhall go before, 
Ihe nearer Heaven, the harder is the way. 
3 Run cut your race ye muſt not faint nor tyre 
Nor fir, nor ſtand, nor yet turn back again; 
If ye intend to have your hearts deſire, 
Preaſs forward ftill, although it wexe with pain 
No reft for you as long as you remain, 
As Pilgrims poor, into this loathſome Life, 
Eight on your fight, it ſball not be in vain, 
Jour rich rewaid is worth a greater firife, 
31 If after Tears, I live a while. in joy, 
And get a taſte of that Erernal Glore; 
Be not ſecure, nor flip not your convoy, 
For if ye do ye ſhall repent it fore: | 
He knows the way, and He thall go before 
Climb ye alone, ye ſhall not mils a fall; 
Jour filthy fleth muſt be troubled} more, 
If ye forget upon your-Geg to call. 
32 If Chriſt be gone, altho youſeem to flie, 
With Golden Wings above the Firmament; 


Come down again ye ſhall not better be, 


That pride ot yours ye ſhall right fore fcpent: 
Then hold him faſt, with humble heart and bent 
. To follow lim, although thrgugh hel and deathz 
- He went before, his Soul was ben and rent, 
For your deſerts he felt his Fathers wiath, . 
Ki 1 Lo | $3 Though 
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| 414 # Godly Dream, 15 
33 Though in the end ye ſuffer torments fe), 
Cleave faſt io him chat felt the ſame before; 
The way to Heaven muſt be through Death and _ Ix 
The laft aſſault muſt trouble you full fore( Heli 
The Lyon then moſt craelly will roar, ---. - BY 
His time is ſhort his Forces he will bend; 
The greater is your ſtrife;the greater is your glore 
Your pain is ſhort, your joy will never en. 
54 Rejoice in God let not yout courage fail, 
Ye choſen ſaints, that are afflicted here; 
Though Sathan Rage, he never ſhall prevail, 
Fight to the end, and ſtoutly perſevere”: - _ - 
Your Gd js true, your bloud to him is dear, 95 
Fear not the way, ſinoe Chriſt is your convo ; 
N nen clouds are paſt, the weather wil grow clear, 
Ye ſow in Tears but ye ſhall reap in joy. 
J; But death & Hell have loſt their cruel re, 
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Your Captain Chrift hath made them all to ye: 
Lift up your hearts and Praiſes! to him fin 
Triumph for joy your enemies axe kl 
The Lord of Hoſts he is your ſtrength and Shield 
The terpents head hath ſtoutly trodden down 
Truſt in his ſtrength paſs forward in the Field, 
Ov'rcome in Fight and ye ſhall wear the crawgq. 
. © $6 The King ef Kings if he be on our fide, 
Me need not fear Who dare againſt us ſtand; Ws 
Into the field may we not boldly bidde, x 
« When he ſhall help us with his mighty hand: 
Who ſits above and rules both Sea and land, 
Who with kis breath do make the hils to ſhake 5 8 
The hefts of Heaven are arm'd at his command Fane 
--To-Fight the Field; when we appear inoft weak FR 
. -\ 20. Tk © *A | $7 Raiſe ans 
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228 : | £ 3 8 en, 8 
9 e your hearts ye n 
1 eee A the Ware 4 
rd of Hoſts tha ain ROyal Throne 
3 Tour Foes His: Banner will diſplay, 
3 bright an ſtand in good ,, 
vou up; you-ueeduor Lear 4 falls 


+. You es ſhall flae and be your BY, 4 
Fe fall ea ed ae that, periſh all (pain 
yo The Jojs of Heaveirate worth a moments 
WS courage on ud your hearts on hie, 
515 Judge:the #arth, When HE al come 
_ ©, Abaverke'Clouds.you thallexalicd bg... 
|. A Crown«of gon aid tue Febeitie,:. =; © 
-4% wait for yo When finiſht is 2 = 
> - Sullera While, and ye ſhall ſhortly 
A ——.— great and infinite of eigtl. 
2 809 PrepareFoundelvesyeyaliant-.men of war, 
} nd Thufft with es out throught uarow y 
. Courle;&ſbrivk not back for fear, © 
„ ſhall ner go-aliray, = 
* The time is near, be lober Wait and Emy, 
I fees gur teats and hathi laid up in ſcore, 
Aa Arichrewardabichin that joyfull day, 
* aff a Reign tor evermore. 
25 ee ee ee lebt 
The Lord of Lagdsthar Rules both Land a Sea, 
- ho ee My ry ee ood 5 - 
: And wanqzu Mumphing on a Tree, 
5 Untote Great and Glorious: TRINIIT; : 
_ 7 © Thavſavecs tue Font, and dethhis own od, 
1 55 Ber TLaud and ere Honour and Majeſty, 
6 D 772 — 
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